THE ENCHANTED SNAKE

' Far be it from me,' replied the Prince, * to banish the beautiful
picture of my love from' my heart. Whatever she may say, my
heart and desire will remain the same, and though I were to lose
my life for it, I couldn't consent to this exchange.'

Grannonia could keep silence no longer, and throwing off her
peasant's disguise, she discovered herself to the Prince, who was
nearly beside himself with joy when he recognised his fair lady-love.
He then told his father at once who she was, and what she had
done and suffered for his sake.

Then they invited the King and Queen of Starza-Longa to their
Court, and had a great wedding feast, and proved once more that
there is no better seasoning for the joys of true love than a few
pangs of grief.
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